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AKX HANDLES. .
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Tnd«r a gnarled, old appie tree,
B n the grass-crows orchard lot—
(Tla s "twere yesterday, to me,
TL.oty vears sinew 1 saw the spot),
Drovs the old wockbench, where Tom
TE I |

With borish terrors amused onrselves,
Wrine ne from grandpa many a sigh,
As polished  the bickory

sioWw }}

MV US,

Oh. wany a wild, uneanny tale

O'er: sme our juventie unbelief,
Til! tbwe haie arose, and the cheek grew
piie, _
At the tluttering sound of the autumn

eal

and our stariled senses were wont to
[rnt
The evening shadaws as horrid elves,

Whi« grapdpa, hmmwming an old hymn,
mint,

Sii) rlied the glass to the gleaming
oS,

And when the thickening twilight shade
ver the ancient erchard broke,

Witk eorneoh pipes but rudely made,
Weo zathered the shavings for mimic

spnoke,

Till srandpa lavzhed with a bogish glee,
tAud we joined io the mirthful play,
trselves).
Youa, be laughed, and cvied, as against

the tree

1i» added one to his finished helves,

A maneion stands where the archard lot
Hajowed the plos of my boyish will;
Graylpa sleeps in a saered spot,

Close by the top of 1he meadow hill.
Yoor Tum is gone, there are none but me

Left ‘mdd the ancient jovs to delye—
Bt o sweeter memory caianot be,

Than grandpa seraping a hickory helve,
—leveland Plaindealer.

WON BY WHISTLING.

Hartley. or rather, his wife, bad been
givine a musical “at home.”

An Lour or so later, the “erowd™ hav-
fng dispersed, Birdy Jackson, Hartley
and ! were idly discussing the events of
the affair in the smoking-room. Jack-
sou uud I were stopping over night
wirl, our host, being old chums of lis,
and living some distance out of town,

“N¢ idea you could give such a rip-
pling performance, Birdy,” remarked
Hart oy “and when your wife joined in
I wus perfectly astonished.”

Ju Lson laughed softly.

“Nu she doesn't do it at all badly,”
he admitted. *You know, Dick, there's
a bit of romanece attachod to that whis-
tle of Lers; in faect, it was the means of
Lringing our matrimonial desires to
en alrupt point at an extremely criti-
cal yoint in our courtship.”

Hartley gave me a gentle kick.

“Then your union had a spice of ro-
mance about it?” he sald.

“Ruather! Unique in the annals of
lovi-making, 1 should say. But folks
are o confounded ineredulons nowa-
days, I've never attempted to tell the
yara but once and thea I swore I'd
never do it again”

But Le had to on this eccasion, and
soon hegan to interest us as follows:

“Tirst of all, you must know, Mnr
Ring —addressing me—"I'm  c¢alied
Birdy on account of having practiced
frow carliest infancy a c¢heap form of
mus. il recreation.  Though cuffed as
a boy, reprimanded for warbling in
slack business hours and soundly exe-

rated by the peighbors, 1 nevertheless
persevere 1.

“A year ago last summer I came In
for a sum of money, which rendered
wie a practically wealihy and independd-
ent wan, and to celebeate my zood for-
tune 1 theew up my business berth and
went in'e Yorkshire to spend a fow
woeeks with a professional bachelor
fricomd 2nd o ldle generally.

“White there 1T was introduced to o
Colone! Alton and his danghter Evelyn

ezed 22, who lived at “The Chase,” and
Were antituate friends of my ehum.

Nice ziri she was; plenty of ‘zo’ with-
ot being the least ‘Tast” In less than
a tortnizit 1 was over head and ears in
love with bher. The subsequent aflter-
noons at YThe Qhase’ were too hot for
tenne, Coelonel Abron speat them snooz-
fns o his sty Evelyn's elderly com-
paton awd her father's housekeeper—
for Hlrs. Altom had been dead some
years nodded in the shade of her fa-
vorite eim, and my friend had invaria-
bly to leave for an important case be-
fore 1 e ten came out.  Very nice of
Bim. 1 thought,

“Thus threwn together, Evelyn and
1 wonopolized the arbor, and 1 used o
amnuse her by trilling selections from
the operas, latest airs (comice and sorj-
ous1, and she would oceasionally join
fo as o Kind of fillip to my perform-
ances, Thongh a woman in every ve-
spoect, she could whistle, In most of the
well-Enown tines up to date or pathet-
feally azed, she exeelled, owing to 1t
fact that during the winter months for
gotme years past she had always otli-
ciated at the plano for the village pop-
ular concerts, when the voeal and in-
etrumental items were naturally of an
amnsing and light order-at times
scarcely hizh elass, perhaps,

“T'hen came the time when the colo-
nel had to be approached. The old man
gave me a prompt and curt refusal
He had other views for his ehild, 1
tricd remonstrance, then dogged per-
gisteney, but with no avail. Evelyn
stood out like a brick., This burst of in-
dependence resulted in her imnmadiate
banizhment to regions unknown to me,
under the survelllance of a relative of
mature age and experience, and all
eommunlieation between us strenuous-
Iy denied and forestalled.  All ehances
of clopement, even, were reduced to
nil

“A few days later 1 left my friend's
for Bournemouth, there to recruit my
shattersd health and hopes, and think
things over quietly. 1 was crushed
for the time being. As I alighted from
my cah at the entrance to the North
CHff, where 1 had taken rooms, an el-
derly lady eame down the steps. Her
face seemed somewhat familiar to me,
though [ could not at the time recall to
mind when and where I bad seen It be-

faore, When she started as she saw me,
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pleked up Evelyn under the pines In

amd somewhat harriedly re-entered she | the hotel gerdens, and, with a dressing

hotel, 1 further mystified. A
thought
my name in the hetel register of visit-
ors same time Jlator. Two pages back
I found au eniry: Misz Alton and Miss
E. Alon 1 twmbled to it in a secomd,
then,
tered was, undonbtedly, Ceolonel Al-
ton's SEST('}‘, vwlo bad Leen .‘11;!.\'1",‘.! at
the Chase and lefi two days afier iy
arrival in the village, and before 1
Fnew anything of 'I-Z\'vl_\'n [ liad onee
passed her walking with the Colonel,
and she must have recegnized wic
again. R rare e

“I remarked on the entry to the clork
in a casual way. and he voluntcered
the uformation that Miss Alen had
but a few momenis previously given
notice of her inteution to vaeate their
apartinents the next morning. The
news staggored me.  Then Miss Alton
did kKnow all and had decided on tlizht
as the only safe remedy under the cii-
cumstanees,

“Not a glimpge could I eateh of Lve-
Iyn., After dinner from a search on the
pier T returaed to the North CHY and
st disconsolmely smoking out en the
baleony of m room in the growing
dusk. Almost unconscionsly 1 Jansed
into melody and appropriately Lesun
to warble sofily. *Alice, Whers Art
Thou? A slighit mevemoent on tlie bal-
cony above mine and one window to
the left eaused me to glance up. A tis-
ure in white met my gaze, with one of
its hands, as if demanding silones,
pointing warningly to the window be-
hind her, Yes, it was Evelyn, bat her
attendant dragon of an aunt was evi-
dently close at hand., Verbal conmun-
cation, as well as writing, was out of
the question. 1t was alremdy too dark
for the deaf and dumb manipulation,
even provided she Knew its working,
An idea suddenly flashed upon e,
Why not try? No sooner thought than
done.  Softly I whistled the last lines
of *Whisper and I Shall Hear,' refrain.
A slizht shake of the head and then a
rendering of  ‘Good-by, Sweetheart,
Good-by," floated down. Then they
were really going away,

“‘Evelyn, I don't think Iit's quite
proper for you to be standing there,
came a voice from within, and whieh,
by straizing my ears, I could just over-
heor. My heart beat wildly and the
Zirl tarned to address her aunt with-
out leaving the balcony.

“It's almost dark now and T ecan't
stay cooped up all the evening -our last
onve, tool What does papa want us
baek in sneh a hurry for?

“*Beeause he wishes it, my dear;
that's all the reason I ean give yon. You
1eally must help we to finish the pack-
inz in a few minutes.'

“Then her aunt had revealed nothing
and believed her yet to be in ignorance
of wmy presence at the hotel,  Luckily,
but the case was a  desperate  one.
svelyn returned to her former position
and leaned over again,

**Where Are You Going To, My Pret-
ty Mald? 1 began., There was a mo-
mentary pause and then the answer
came in a line of “Home, Sweet Home,'
from my darling’s lips.

“* I do wish you would dron that val-
gar habit of whistling,’ again came the
volee inside the window.

“cBuat, aantie, thiere’s no piano to sing
to," was the somewhat lame excuse, 1
must do something, and I ean't possi-
bly shock anyone up heve”

*I'hen there was silenee anee more,

“Back to Yorkshire again, No chanee
there.  Anyhow, she still cared for me,
and I must put her aficctions 10 a se-
vere test, It was our only chance of se-
curing happiness,

**Oh, Nannie, Wilt Thou Gang Wi'
Me? 1 piped.

“Where Are You Going
arnin utilized in reply.

“I was stumped for a minute, but a
bar or two of *‘Biz Ben,” a favorite song
of mine, eame as a hazardous rescue,
She understood, bless her! bat a lengthy
pause intervened before her answer
Then, *No, =ir; no, s=; no, sir; no!” wis
repeated four times in suecession, She
refused, then! Why so emphatically?
What a silly idiot 1 was! The fourth
titne the girl in the song said ‘No,” she
meant “Yes." 1 breathed again.,

“But about our departure. The morn.
ing York train via Bath left at 9:45, The
ariiest Waterloo was 745, and we
should be easily tracked and our inten-
tions frustrated in consequence, if we
left it until then, 1 consulted my
wateh, It was 9:15. The night train
up left at 10:20, ‘Oh, Why Should We
Wait Till To-morrow? went up with-
out delay. *All's Well’ from above soon
settled that question satisfactorily, but
was followed immediately by a few
lars of ‘Bradshaw’s Guide' ditty. 1
knew what she wanted, so, after a
slight hesitation, 1 warbled ‘Come Inio
the Garden, Maud,” and ehirped ten
times,  ‘Hope on, dear loved one, we
shall meot again,’ from ‘Dream Faces,”
provedd that I was ¢learly understood,
amd then she turned to address Miss
Alton in louder tones than before.

“I declare you're nearly asleep, aunt-
le, 'mi tired, and have a headache, too,
We've a long journey before us, so I
think I'll go to my room now. Don't
disturb, there's a dear; the packing
won't take long in the morning. You'd
better do the same.’

“T'he proposal evidently suited Miss
Alton down to the ground, for she left
her chair inside, and came a little way
out on the baleony.

“*A good idea, Evy; so we will," she
answeraed, '

“1 erept back, and a minute or two
later ‘Good-nights’ were exchanged,
and the subsequent slam of a door no-
tified me that Evelyn had left for her
apartment.

“RBy 9:45 1 had settled up, and left in-
structions that my heavy baggage, for-
tunately not unpacked, would be called
or sent for in the course of a week, or
less, dangling an old telegram form In
my hand as I did se, to give color to

Wils

™

To? was

my hasty departure., At 10 prompt I

strack me os 1 wiaos signing |

|

The elderly Indy 1 had encoun- |

bng and a small Gladstone between us,
walked into the station, amnd eventuaily
reached London safcly, early in the
morning, 1 pat her in one hotel, where
I knew she wounld bhe safe, with sirict
injunctions not to venture out uutil 1
had fized everything up for the cere-
mony, and went vayself to another, Whe
long and short of it was, that long be-

| fore we were anything like tracked, the

| friend 1 was visiting.

| life,

decd had been done by special license,
and the colonel defeated for ouce in his

“Come round, did he? Yes, when he
al’u-;-w:nr{ll?a:--—;\'a;r_w‘l that the man I
f:‘:t-ci;cim? 11:1."3;‘5'5 daughter had already
been engaged for two years, and got
married shortly after we did. Even 1
conld have told the old fellow that Lad
he been more commuiicative and ex-
plicit in the first instapce, for my rival
turned out to be no other than the
e actually ad-
mits pow that he coulda’t have wished
her a better mateh, but, anyhow, he

-

And Birdy Dbioke off into "
Change 10"

“Listen,” he said, “if you can’t quite
swallow the yara you will not fail to
take this in.”

Then he weat through “Oh,
My Lady Fair” from the “Caiety Gird”
song. Scarcely had he concluded than
away from another quarier of the house
caie an answering of *1'm
Coming,” from the negro meledy, “oor
Old Joe Talf a minate Liter in stroll-
ed Mrs, Jaekson and Hartley's wife,

Birdy winked Enowingly at us,

“I've just beea telling them how yon
were practically wooed and won by
whistlivg, my dear,” he remarked 1o
his wife, “and they want another 1nne
before we tarn in”

Evelyn biushed, “No, Sir,”
warbled three times,

Then Jackson took up his candle and
marched up stairs with the strains of
the national anthem on his lips.—Lou-
don Tid-Bits,

ot

Comn,

chorns
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TO CONQUER

AN ISLAND.
The Unique Mission of a Cempany
Formed in California,

A number of Los Angeles men have
received a concession from the Mexican
Government of the Island of Tiburon,
in the Gulf of California. A company
of 300 men is being organized, under the
commaind of 1. H. I'olk. Eacih man is
to receive $250 and 100 acres of land,
after the island is conquered,  Tie
money for the expedition is being pus
up by Col. Bradbury, who inherited 2
million or so a few years ago. There
are only about 100 male Indians on the
island, but they are said to be such
viuiant fighters that the Mesican Gov-
ernment despaived of subduing them,
and has offered the island to Bra®ury
and his companions if they would un-
dertake the work., It is the intention
of the Tiburon Conguest Company, as
the new corporation is ealled, 1o esfab-
lish a republie of its own, and have the
Unlted States establish a protectorato,
It is stated that Mexico has eonsented
to this. One of the objects of the com-
pany is to establish a great resort, and
lines of steamers will be put on from
both Yuina and Guayamas, —Los Ange-
les, Cal., Times,

Czarina and Her Doctor,

Twenty thousamd dellars is the fee
just paid at St Petersbhurg to Prof. Otr,
the German physician who had charge
of the accouchement of the Czarina,

This may seem big remuneration, but
it must be borne in mind that the re-
sponsibility of the physician is some-
thing enormons.  He is held accounta-
ble to such a degree in the event of
anything going wrong that the only
thing left for him to do is to commit
suicide. That was tne course adoptad
by Sir Richard Croft, the accoucheur
of I'rincess Charlotie, of Great Drit-
ain, whose death in ehildbirvth through

his  alleged mismanagement placed
Queen Vietoria on the throne, And it

is to the German acconchenrs who at-
tended the first confinement of the Ein-
press Frederick of Germany thiat Em-
peror William is indebted for his with-
ered left arm. This was why Emperor
Frederiek and his wife always insisted
on the presence of English accouch-
eurs at the birth of their subsequent
children,

Dr. Playfair, Lord Playfair's broth-
er, has brought a large number of roy-
al ehildren into the world, It was for
him that Punch suggested the name of
Lord Deliverus, and he figures on the
list of members of the Queen’s house-
hold as physician-acconcheur to her
Majesty, That is no bed of roses, In
the first place, the royal house of En-
gland is so prolific of daughters and
grand-daughters of the Queen, and sec-
ondly, the office is of such responsibil-
ity that the presence of a eabinet min-
ister at the birth is required by stat-
ute. D, Playfair, by the by, received
on the occasion of each of his visits to
Bucharest to attend the confinement of
the Crown I'rincess fees of 812,000, be-
sides his expenses, jeweled snuffboxes
and decorations,

Bee-Hives for Farmers.

Most farmers would have better sue-
cess with bees If they used only the
old straw or box hives. Bee-keeping
with the movable-frame hives is an art
which few care to learn; the straw hive
is a simple tool which any one can use.
Before the bee-moth became prevalent,
nearly every farmer kept bees in this
simple way. The introduction of the
Itallan bee has done away with this
trouble, With the old-fashioned hives,
women and children eau do most of the
work, and bee-keeping, like pouliry-
raising, can be their speecial provinee
and protit. Aside from learning to hive
new swarms, little knowledge is need-
ed.—Country Gentleman.

Alice (the friend)—I don't see how
any one can help loving Blanche. Ger-
trude (the rival)—She cau't help It her-
gelf.—Llfe,

|

1

|

'LET US ALL LAUGIL

——
.

JOKES FROM THE FENS QOF

VARICUS HUMORISTS. i

- |

Pleasant Incidents Occurring Ilu-]_
World Over — Sayvings that  Are

Checerful to the Old or Young-—- Fun-
ny Selecticns that You Will Eujoy.

True :\!trninm.

“I suppose you are a socialist, or an l
. anarehist,

or sowethins? asked 1he
lady of vague ideas,

“Madhan,” replicd Mr. Brokedown
Paldwin. I ain a passive altraist.”

“What in the nume
i that:”

*i believe in being helped all T can™
—Iudianapelis Journal,

of colnlon svlse

Mince PMies,
Cuniso—As a zoneral thing everybody

| that

Wilt Be a Seldier.
Unelr Boli-What are yvoua golngz to Le
when you hecome a man, Tommy
Tomay - I'm going 1o he o
vos then I ean tight all ¥ swvant (o with-
out being spanked for it ~larpor's Ba-
zr,

Fu!;]illi“.

Never Touched lim,

i claimed by the complainant
you assanlted  bim” the
Judze.

“He lies, your Honor., T never touch-
ed him. DParker aml Willoughby picg-
edd i up and earvied him to 1he pump.
All T did was to work the puamp-Lan-
dle."—Harper's Bazar,

l.]r

said

Rivals,

fs liberal at Christaas e,

Cawker—That  is e Nohody

H B . . . |
minees matters but the pie-bullders.—

Judge,

Just Like His Braw,

A
“.," -—

“Slickley’s ¢lothes always seem to (it
his form so fanltlessly.”

“I's ensy to see why”

“How so?"

“There's nothing in his pockets to
make them bulgze ount.”

Good Prison Folk,
Mrs. A.—Is it true that your son holds
the appointiment of warder in a jail?
Mrs, B.—~Yes, but only eriminals of
gowl family are imprisoned there.—
Der Floh.

Undisguised,

Crimsonbeak —Are you geing to the
masquerade?

Yeast =Yes: I expeet to,

“Ilow are you going?”

“CGoing broke.™

“That’ll be no
Statesman.,

disguize."—Yonkers

Not Enongh jor the Money.

M. D50 Dr. Nventoter eharged von
100 marks for taking off your rigat
arm?

'atient - Coertainly,

M. D.—Um-—Tor that money 1 should
have ampniated bothh your arms and
legs. —Lustige Blaetter,

Given a Ilad Character.

“Tore up yvour referenees!
must have been erszy,”

“shure a3l yon  woulkdn’'t  have
thought so if you had scen the rifes-
inces,”"—Life,

A Wise Cook.

New Chhambermaid—Are there really
80 many miee in this house”

Cook-—O coursee not. 1 was detoer-
mined, however, that the mistress
should get a2 eat. You see, I've a young
man who calls on mwe pretty often aml
we must be able to account in some
way for the food I give him.—Fliegende
Blaetter.

7 Her Attention Was Flsewhere,

“I saw you at the theater last night,”
saul ne,

“Did you?" she responded,

“Yes. How did you like the play 7

“The play?  Why —or—reaily, you
know, I was there with a box parvty.”™
—Washington Star.

As Elsewhere.

Londonoer -Dear me! Is there any-
thing cheap in New York?
Gothawite—Oh, yes;

change.

adviee.—-1x-

Excellence in Riding,
Gentleman (to rider who has been
thrown from his horse) My dear sir,
how is it possible that you have not
hurt yourselr?
Rider—Practice
Flicgende Blaetter.

makes  perfect.—

Their Criticismn:,

Sykes—Say, Bill, dat Charlotte Cor-
deen is a great play. A young gal rush-
€8 in an’ stabs de villain in a bath tub.,

Bill—Well, dat’s wot he got for bath-

L]

in'.

Fibs for AlL
Mistress—Do you ever tell-ah—fibs?
Prospective Flousemald—For myselr

or for the missus?--Uilncinnati En-
quirer.

The Key Fitted.
Cook (to mistress)—Now I'm leavin’
of yer, I may as well tell yer as the key
o' the kitchen door fits your storeroom.

Why, you |

.
|

sizn

“You should him 1o
pledze before you marey hin”
“W v, he doesn’t drink.”
“No, but e may be tempted o later”
1.ite,

;,:-"

Cannons Sometimes Mean Peace.

“Peace on Earth™ is the watehword
of the scason—but the hum of the ean-
non factories can be distinetly heard.—
Alninieda Telegram.

A Sudiden Reformation.

“Charley is getting so economicall™
sabd young Mrs, Tocker,

*That is quite an unusual trait
him.” '

“Yes, I have only observed it in hinm
this week., e insists on wearing his
olil S0-cont neckiieo so as to save those
for which 1 paid $1.50 apicee.”

Secalskin Sweaters,

Wife -1 don't believe T can ever wear
my sealskin eloak as it is now.

Husband—-Why dont you have it
made over into a bievele sweater for
winter use>—New York Herald,

His Literary Style,

He—DBut your father isn't literary
auwd doesn't know a good thing when
Lie sees it

She-Just the game e can write for-
1y checks that will be accepted and
you ean't write one, The bank knows
a wood thing when it sees it, even if he
doesn't. —~Detroit Free Press,

Not in That Instance.
She—What  lovely  turguoise  those
were vou sent me! But are they not
emblems of unfaithtuleess, darling?
He—0h, no! They are all vight; they
are not real>—New York World.

Too Encrgetic,

S
night to

{ He—-I will work day and
make you happy.

She—Nay, don't do that, Waork dur-
ing the day and stay home at night,

Not Lucky at the Races,

Little Drother (looking up from his
book)»-1 say, Dob, what's Aurora
mean’?

iz Brother (testilyv)i—A roarer? Why,
what evesy dashed horse T ever put
SV money on turns out to be, coufounnd
it!—Ally Sloper.

Neoetfal lmolement.
Hardware Dealer—Wlhat do you want
with such a heavy saw?
Bilkens—My wife has made
ake—Doston Globe,

a fraoit

A Modern Freak,

“T thonght I saw vou coming out of a
dime museum yesterday.”™

“Perhaps you did. 1'm employed iu
one now."”

“What? Why, there’s nothing freak-
ish about you.”

“Oh, yves there is. I'm the only man
who's never been run down by a bicy-
clist.,"—Life,

Explained,
“Fanny,” he said, “you are the only
woman I have ever loved —"
“Clarence, how— -7
“The others,” he continued, “were all
girls.”— Post-Dispateh.

Liguid Remedy.
“IHave you heard that Jack Outlate
has fractured his arm?”
“Poor fellow!”
“T'he doctor has ordered him to use a
sling.”
“Lucky dog."—Detroit Free I'ress.

He Resented 1t
“No, &ir.” he said, Indignantly, as he
turned from the eleetrie light in his
room. I won't stop here. The idee of
a hotel's teyvin’ ter run up a bill on a
man by puttin’® his gas in a glass case,
so's it can't be blowed out!”

—

1t Sometimen Scems So,
Tommy-'aw, what does the paper
menn by practieal Christianity ?
aw - Practieal Christinnity is the
kind that does not interfere with a
man’s business, —Indianapolis Journal.
His Friends.
“Do you have any friends (a school of
your own size, Johuny?"
“Yes'm they're the only kind I have
got."
“Why, how is that?”
“I've licked all of *em littler'n me and
been licked by all of "em that's bigger.”

--Indlanapolis Jourmal

t'u" |
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TEACHING A¥COTFAD A LESSON,

How a Ducna Park Man with a Gun
Scecared o Wateh,

There is a man in Buena P'ark who
hes aiways Leen afrald of being robe
vl footpads. A few ago
he decided that e would prepare L~
sell 1o defend his properiy amed person
il attacked. revol-
Yer-not an ordinary but a
lonz-barveled one, the sort ihe cowboyd
carry out West, For several v guis ho
carricdd the gun, and the hssuriance
with which he walked no douibst feigne-
eted the footpadds, Tor they leit itm s
e was pleased with the
sense of security he felt from 1ha
thumping of this weapon agains: his
low, nmid Liis fears were gquictisd, uniil

ene tizht not long oo,

| A weeks

N he purchased o

revolvers,

miolestedd,

The sidewalks were slippery amd ha
was picking his way along toward lis
howe, when a man aup s asninst
hima. The offender was profose ia Lis

.

apeloging as he strugeled to tegain LS

l.ltll; }.‘illl_

e s.b
"It was purely accidental, 1 ossure
yeu, sir” ga2id he, “Cerminly, ceriaine.

¥ l'llliul the Buena Park iag, s

i e L} . VIR TR Vv Ny '
v dond”™ apd ey s parae 1_._ >

A moement Inter hie i.-{r Tor his walchy
it was gone, Then be felt for s = ing
it was =alfe, and s size and weizld
him courase, Fle toarnsd aad

H:‘I"-"-i_ on E!n_- l'L!iI_j,f.\ i_l!l' ll_:l"""!"all I.'H!
I!.__-.lll il taked, :1!;-! hijore ‘!t‘ h-‘T:.‘t"

a block overtook Liim, e grabibea hine
by the ecollar with his left
sticking the pixtol in
manded him to give up thar wateh,

“Al righr, all right: don’t shooi,” said
the trembling man, as he handed ot
a watch, and breaking away, gro down
the street fast as his legs would
carry him.

“I'Il teach yon footpads a thinz ore
two,” shouted the Buena PPark man,
but there was no response, and putiing
the wateh in his pocket started toward
aime. At each step he grew more and
more indignant at the state of socicry
that permitted such erfminals as piek-
pockets and footpads, and when ha
reached home e was very angry.

“What makes yvou look so ferocious?”
were his wife's first words,

“Been held up: fellow took my wateh,
but I got it back again,”™ he said.

“"What are you talking about? Yon
left vour watch at home this morning,”
sald she, as she took from his pocket
the wateh that belonged

gave

b, and

his facs, Goni-

ias

to the other

1nn.
The Duena Park man is still advers
tising for the owner of that wateh,—

Chicago Times-1erald,

He Foumid His Ideal.

A remarkable story s connected with
the marringe of Mrs, A C. Acken, of
St Augustine, amd W, 8, M. Sorrell, of
Goldezz, Col,, which took place at the
Lome of the hride Tuesday afternoon,
The groom is T8 amd the ivide T4 years
old. Fifty years ago Sorrell saw a
portrait of the lady, and he
would never marry until he found the
original,

Yowes!
without Nor-
rell discoverivg his love, but e remaine
el true 1o his likeness amd never mar-
ried, Three years ago Sorveell, who had
acquired wealth ar Golden, Col., learn-
e by aceident that the original of the
photograph was Mrs. Acken, amd that
was living In St Augustine, but
found the Lady had a Busband., e re-
turned to his Colorado hoine.  Two
yearsago Mres, Acken’s hushand myster
jously disappearcd, and bas not been
heard of sinee. When Sorred] learned
of Acken's disappearancee e reinrned
1o S Auzustine aimnd indugem] Mrs, Ack-
en o obtain a divoree on the gronml of
abamdonment,  The tinal devree wad
entercd in her faver Saturday, and
Tuesday she gave herself to the man
whe bas loved her likeness for fifly
years,  Mrs. Acken's wedding dress
wis A fae simile of the she wore
when sitting for the photograph that
charined  Sorrell, Couricer-
Journal.

Years passed

sl

LIS

Louisville

The Wiiness I‘:--nwmln-r--d.

Joseph IL Choate is an expert in han-
dling two-edged-sword repartee,  His
sKkill is sueh that he seldom meets one
who is able to hobd his own with L.

He mer his mateh not long ago while
trying a ease before the Surrogate.  An
old woman was being questioned by
him about how the testator had looked
when he made a remark to her about
solh: relntives,

“Now, how ean I remember.
been dead two years,”
testily.

“Is your memory <o poor that yon
can't remember two years back ¥
tinued Choate,

The old woman was silent, and Choate
asked:  “Did he look, when he spoke,
anything like me?”

“Necms to me he did have the same
sort of a vacant look! snapped the
witness, with tire in her eves.

1 he court room was convalsed, and
Choate had no further questions, -
Green Bag.

He's

she  replicd,

o=

A Soudier's Kit.,

Every British soldier on joining tha
ariny is given a free Kit, composed of
suech necessaries as a knife, fork and
spoon, brushes, towels, shirts, socks,
ete, amd also a great coat, cape and
head-dress, aceording to the partienlar
branch of the service he may join, but
the issue of the clothing depends on the
special costume worn by the corps to
which the man belongs.

The Knife,
The use of the knife is very ancient,
and the tirst that we know of were of
hard stone.  Herodotus tells us that
the knives used Ly the Egyptian sir-
geons were likewise of stone.  Yet the
use of the knife among us as a table
utensil does not date back to a very
ancient epoch,

The- ﬁntlfminter;d Country.
A tenth of the world is still unex-
plored.

About the swectest thing on earth is
s girl Addler. :
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